but I like you, see? You got beautiful eyes, hey; like
gazelle's eyes. I give it for your eyes, see?"

"Here; run away, run away," Macedonia said, as the
door opened to them.

They went in and closed the door; but for some time,
they saw the figure of Peter staring up at the windows.
Whenever he caught their eyes, he made supplicating
gestures and opened and shut and then re-opened his
hands, to show that there was no mistake about the
twenty. There could be no doubt that he might be
a useful spy; he took plenty of pains over a case.

"He found out somehow that my things have been
brought here," she said. "I hope you won't mind."

"I don't mind," Macedonia said. "But do tell me,
what does he offer twenty pieces for?"

"Some settings I want to sell."

"But, my dear, wait till we reach home. My father
is in business; he knows all the jewellers and everybody
else; he'll sell your things for you and get you three
times what you could get; these people are all in a ring
together."

It set in to rain presently, and rained hard, so that
when they next looked out, Peter had gone. The two
friends worked at packing, and then talked their hearts
out to each other, before an early going to rest.

The night filled the valley with sweeping cloud and
made the torrents from the rock to roar through
Antioch. The morning broke with surpassing beauty
upon a revived world all sparkling. Cataracts were
whitening into mist down the crags, and all the tired
fountains were now spouting. Theodora was aboard the
Blue ship by sunrise to check the sea-stores. Her old
friend, the seaman, saw her and said, "A nice freshet to
deepen the bar for us; and a good job, for we'll be
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